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an extremely clever man (spirituel) and he knows it. He
has a way of his own of presenting doctrines and ideas
which is most seductive. But, even when he agrees with
you, he often does it by the use of arguments which you
would rather he did not advance." Cheysson was alluding
to comments Gide made on certain French Socialists
which obviously could not be to their taste, or that of
French liberals, in the form in which he uttered them.
CHARLES GIDE ON HOLIDAY
He had a horror of travelling because of the formalities
and distractions that every journey involves. Still, he never
failed to spend part of his holidays every year with
his relations, especially with M. and Mme. Espinas, his
daughter and son-in-law, a sociologist son of the eminent
Professor at the Sorbonne. They used to go for long
visits to the Haute-Loire or the South of France. Then he
would leave them and spend some time at a modest
pension at the Grau-du-Roi, a small bathing resort on the
Mediterranean, a few miles from the famous Aigues-
Mortes, where Saint Louis embarked for the Crusades*
When the vintage season came, he went to les Sources,
the family property of Bellegarde-du-Gard, managed by
Madame Gide.
In 1925 I spent part of my vacation close by his
summer residence in the Haute-Loire. We saw each
other quite often and our families took pleasant walks
together. But one morning we set out early for a long day
in the mountains, where climbing is made difficult by
boulder falls and tries the patience and endurance of
even the most hardened mountaineers. In the scree,
constantly encountered, you very soon lose ground gained
by patient effort. We undertook to ascend the mountain,
for which we were both badly equipped, Gide, in addi-
tion, being over seventy-eight. At first the excursion
went fairly well; the ascent of the peak was hard but we
managed to get along, But at a certain point, the climb
became more and more difficult, the scree more frequent,